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"Mr Casey." I said, as I found him
on tali beat the other night, "there was
a Brest mystery In this town about fif-

teen sears ago. and It is Sild that you
solved It. after n:any officers had tried
and failed It was called er

Mysterj Won't you please relate the
particulars?"

"So )ou base due up that old thing."
lauylieii Mr "av "Yes, It was a
great mstery for a time, and, though I
solved it, l take little credit to ms'self.
It was a gust of wind more than a cute-ne- ss

of mind which brought about the
end I'd have nu know, Mr, that Officer
Casey never claims any credit that be-
longs- to another. You watch ior the
--uunds-man while I take a few sly puffs
it this cigarette, and then I will tell you
the story."

When Mr. Casey had tuned himself
up he started out with:

'The chief of detectives had just re-
ported to the commissioner that the city
was-cle- ar of burglars, when he sot a
sudden Jolt. Two houses occupied by
aristocrats were entered and plundered
of more than JS,tO0 north of things that
could easily be carried off. Both were
burglarized the same night and by the
same man. In one case he had entered
by the front door and in the other bv a
basement window. He had not used
chlnmfnmi Kilt min. nf lh. Inmoto Kadi
awakened. 'lie had moved through each
house like a ehost and like a ghost had '.

departed. There was not a. finger nrlnt.a dust track or any other clew whatever
ien Dentnd.

"As one of the houses robbed was
owned and occupied by the mayor's

there was a stir at once.
He sent word over to the commissioner
that the burglar must be in Umbo within
twenty-fou- r hours or something would be
heard to drop. There were no less than
twelve detectives put on the case at once
and they were told that if the burglar
was not arrested they should go back to
pounding beats In patrolman's uniform.
They did their best, but their best re-
sulted In failure. They scoured the city
and made a dozen arrests, but they did
not get the right man. At the end of a
week thev were no nearer success than
on the first das Their theory was that
a burglar had dropped in here from
some outside city and done his work and
vanished.

'U hen the rase was ten das old. two
more such burglars were committed evi-
dently b the same man. This time he
made a haul or T.O0n. At one of the
houses two people had seen him moving
about In the dim gaslight, but he was
gone a moment after. They gae the
llrst clue to the fellow's Identity He
was described as a man of medium height
and build, pale-fac- e and wearing blonde

That was not much of a
clue you will sas' I could have found
you flse hundred men In a days walk
who would fit the description He had

A I

, tf

ctriy- -
THE SIOE. TokO
ME WHO HE yASf

entered one of the houses by th porch
and the other through a fire escai-- and
i back window, but In each case he had
left by the front door.

"I will tell sou. son. there was a big
row on at over these bur-
glaries. A general alarm was quietly
sent out and the entire force together
with all the private detective- -. In town
were on the watch. For a week or more,
esery man that wore rs was
an object of suspicion. Several such men
were run in but they proved their

and later on some of them
brought suits for damages. It was said
that scores of honest citizens who had
worn rs for sears and were
mighty proud of them hastened to the
barber shop and were separated from
thrm.

We were tumbling over each other ana
the Masor was swearing and the Com-
missioner tearing hair, when two more
houses were reported as having been
burglarized. It was by the same slick
man again He did his work as quietly
and craftllv as he had done before. He
went for monej". Jewelry and expensive
brlc-a-br- and rejected everything else.
Not a chair was moved not a thing mis- -

Sarah Martin married Jim Hew son be-

cause she was a hired girl and working
for C a week. Because, again, she was
tired of woik. and wanted a home. Be-

cause, for the third time, she had never
had an offer of marriage before and
wanted a home. She did not know Jim
vcrv well, but everybody told her he was

good fellow and an I

Jlm Hewson married Sarah Martin be
cause be o warned a. nume wiu w

nu tin knew that she earned S t

month. That would pay the rent on a cot-
tage In a village In those far-ba- days.
As for clothing and provisions he had
heard Old Prosldcnce was always around
helping poor folks out.

Jim was lazv; he was born that way
and couldn I neip il ne raun i eucrjsjr
. .,., in sweat a shirt collar, and there
fore when he worked he got paid accord
ing to his energy. okhjw "
.eeded 15 cents a day. Had It not been
fdr the kindness of a livery stable man
who let him sleep on the hay In the
ham. with an old horse blanket to cover
him. and now and then he gave him a
meal besides, Jim Hewson would have
seen much harder times than he did.

The bridal tour of the newly weds con-
sisted of walking a mile arm In arm.
each with a basket on the free arm. to a
huckleberry swamp a mile away. There
they picked twelve quarts of berries.
That is. Sarah picked ten quarts and
Jim two. Then they walked back to town
and sold the berries to a grocer for 69

cents In cash.
"You see." said Jim as he Jingled the

money in his hand, "we can get along
as easy as grease. This money would
buv us provisions for a week."

The bride half-laugh- at the remark,
but soon felt serious and hadn't much
more to say. Two weeks later, however,
she had. Jim had gone to see her In the
kitchen In which she worked, and was
feeling glad that he was a married man
when she said:

"Jim, I, have been thinking- - things
over."" L - --

"WellirtLwas the ouerv- -
"I have come to the- conclusion that

I was either a lunatic or an Idiot to
have married you! It's 'a brutal remark,
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placed not a sound was heard. When
he left thA lust hniise If was hr the

j'front door and he was carrying a suit
case, it was just at aayoreaK ana a
milkman cot a fair Blent of him. lie
took the burgUr for the proprietor or a
man or tne house, making an eany
start for somewhere. Ills description of
the man although he had no suspicion
was the best of any. Medium height, d,

rather pale-face- d, blue or hazel
ejes, rather long hair and blonde

Again, It was a description
that would fit a thousand men and the
detectives were no better off.

"If vnu have heard of the case before.
son." continued Mr. Casey, "I need not
tell you that during the next three months
sixteen homes of aristocrats were enter
ed and plundered. Our burglar was tne
slickest man that ever struck this whole
town. A score of traps were set for
him, but he evaded them all. The doors
of houses were' doubled-locke- d, and
double-bolte-d, and the windows spiked
down, but the fellow got Inside Just the
same. In one case, he plundered a house
while the family was at dinner: In
another, while watchers were sitting up
with a dead child: In the third, while a
party was being given. Indeed, he came
and went at his pleasure and still the
only clue we had to work on was those
lllond slde-- hlskerS.

"There were five or six old sleuths on
the force, but they were as much at
fault as the greenhorns of patrolman.
The newspapers kept up a row about
the failure to make an arrest and csery
day there wan more on less talk that
the Commissioner would he. bounced, and
with him a score of detectives. The
ghostly burglar had accumulated plunder
valued at JM.U0O, when I came Into the
case."

"And-- you solved If" I said.
"Don't go too fast." replied the officer.

"I was a patrolman at the time and had
not worked on the case. I was simply
keeping my eyes open as were all the
others. I had my own theories, of course,
but theories are like puff balls. My beat
took In several blocks of Beech street,
which was half a business street, and
Birch street, which was built up of homes
of the second class order. That Is to say,
thes were mostly brick houses of two
stories In height. One of these houses
had attracted my attention when I first
came on that beat. All tho front cur-
tains were down, the steps were litter-
ed with straw and there was sad need
of repair. There were no signs no care-
takerand when I came to Inquire, they
told me that the estate was In chancery.
Directly back of this house and facing
Heech street was & two-sto- house that
had been altered over Into a shop and
was now occupied as a cigar store. This
shop was presided over by a young man
of about 25. I called In there one day to
get a smoke and have a few words with
him.

"The cigar man had the face of a stu-
dent and wore a small mustache. It
was evident that he did not do much of a
trade, for he had a small stock on hand
and didn't seem to care whether cus
tomers came In or not. He passed a great
share of his time In reading, ana I came
to discover that the books he read were
bv Dickens and Shakespeare. He was
not a communicative man. and seldom
gave me more than a nod when I called
ln.j.whlch was perhaps three times a
week. I tried once or twice to draw him
out, but it was a failure. He answered
me In monosylablcs and seemed anxious
to have me go.

"On what I shall term the great occa-
sion I had called for ray cigar as usual,
and after lighting It. I sat down to pull
off one of mv shoes which was pressing
against nn aching corn. The cigar man
was sitting and reading a paper. Sud-
denly I heard the rumble of thunder and
the sky darkened. IA storm was coming
up. There was a door leading from the
store part Into the back rooms. This
door opened into the store Instead of the
other way. and that fact was the doom
of the mysterious burglar.

"There came a sudden gust of wind as
we sat there and It blew open a back
door with a bang. Then I heard a fall of
something and the gust swept along and
the door I had been describing was forced
back until It struck the wall. We both
Jumped to our feet, and I thought I saw
n dead rat sweeping across the floor until
it brought up against mv feet It was
not a dead rat. mv son. It was a wig
and a pair of false and
those rs were blond!"

"Well'" I asked, as Mr Casev paused.
"Right here I think n little credit is due

me." he continued. "I had mv revolver
out and pointed at the cigar man's

sou could count ten The
told me who he was. That gust

of wind had blown down the paper box
In which thev were kept on a shelf In the
hack room, and I had the fellow dead to
rights. He stood there without a word,
and I put on the handcuffs and took him
around to the station. He had dug a
tunnel from the cellar of his store to the
seemlnglv vacant house on the other
street. H cooked his meals In that house
and he slept there, and from the area
rate he went "and came on his nocturnal
raids. He also stored all his nlunder
there, nnd th're we found It. He had not
pawned or disposed of n single article.
He cot a sentence of fifteen years, but
was out a couple of years am. He had
gone Into the burglar Business scienun-r11- v

and but for that gust of wind he
might have continued his career for two
or three years more."

"And what did you get out of it. Mr.
Casev?" I queried

'Oh. her called it bun-neaa- iuck-- "

be lauehed

Jim, but I feel that I must talk very
plain to you."

"What's wrong with me?" asked Jim.
but In no was' surprised."

"You are all wrong. You are lazy
and shiftless. You haven't got the energy
of a potato-bu- g. You want me to work
and support you. Instead of It being the
other way. If you were the best hus- -
band In the State I wouldn't do It

MDh. I'll get work." smiled Jim. "Dea-
con Thurston told me today that he had
three days' work for me in his garden at
SO cents a das', and that Is only a be-
ginning."

"Firty cents a day: lou poor coot:
she scornfully replied." that Is the wages
of a small bos Instead of a married man.
It won't do. Jim It won't do."

"Well, what are we going to da?" asked
the husband after a lapse of a minute.

"I can't get a divorce from 'Ou, Jim.
for I haven't got the money to put one
through, if we agreed on a veneration
It would do me no good for I'd still
be bound to sou. If I was free alto-
gether I might stand a chance of getting
a husband who would provide a home
and comforts for me."

"You mean if I should die, you'd haveyour chance?"
The wife didn't reply. She only looked

at him.
Jim rose up and left the house with-

out a good night and went to his bed
of hay In the stable and for an hour he
did more thinking than he had (lone
In a year before. People had often won-
dered "whether Jim Hewson did any
more thinking than to think where his
next meal was coming 'from, but they
hadn't given him due credit He didn't
blame his wife a bit, but laid it all on
himself. If be was in her place he
would feel Just as she felt He realized
all his faults, but at the same time
he could not make up his mind to beanything more than 'the poor coot she
had called him.

In th darkness nf the arnhles vlththe perfume of the liorse-blanke- ts in
his nostrils, and with the tired and
sleepy horses giving a-- sigh nohv andmen. Jim tiewson came to n decisionworthy of a' better roan. H arose

THE ONLY FOOL

BOWSER'S BRIGHT IDEA
But Mrs. Bowser Rubs It Away with a Sponge,

When MrBoweer came home the other
evening he had a parcel In his coat
pocket and with tho natural curiosity ot
a woman, Mrs. Bowser reached for It,
but he stepped back and said:

"You let it alone and after dinner I Tjill
show It to you."

"It must be something precious," she
replied.

"It Is. There may be millions of dollars
In if"Then I hope I may get a couple of dol-
lars out of It to buy me a new corset."

After dinner, as Mr. Bowser walked to
and fro In the sitting-roo- he. looked
like a man who had something very Im-
portant to communicate, but it was five
minutes before he got around to say:

"Mrs. Bowser, you ara aware that I
have had a number of bright ideas since
we were married. I candidly admit that
some of them turned out failures, but I
have got one now that cannot fall. I
have gone over and over It. but canaot
find one loophole for a failure. I never
felt so sure of success In my whole life."

"We have no place" to keep a cow, it
you are thinking of buying one," she
quietly replied.

"Cow? Cow? Who Is talking about a
cow. Don't start off with sarcasm or I'll
close my mouth."

"Well, whatever It Is I shall be glad
to hear It."

Mr. Bowser took three or four more
turns around the room and then reached
In his pocket for the parcel. He was very
deliberate untslng the string around It.
and Mrs. Bowser began to think there
might be diamonds In It, when he cast
the wrapper aside and placed a sponge
on the stand before her. It was rather a
large sponge and a coarse one and the
cost of It might bo guessed at about 10

cents.
"A spongs?" queried Mrs. Bowser, as

she tested her finger to it.
"Just a sponge," chuckled Mr. Bowser.
"It's too coarse for a bath sponge."
Mr. Bowser's face fairly beamed as he

chuckled and sat down, and he kept her
In suspense for thirty seconds, before he
said:

"You do not connect that sponge with
my bright Idea, and yet It is the founda-
tion of It. I do not blame you for not
catching on at once for the sharpest men
would be puzzled over It. That sponge.
Mrs. Bowser, Is likely to be the founda
tion of a great fortune."

"Well, don't dodge around, but tell me
plainly about your bright Idea.

"I will do so. and I think you will say
that I have struck the right thing at last
Mrs. Bowser, ou have read and heard
or the submarines used In this warr

"Of course."
"You know then that they appear close

to a ship and plunk a torpedo Into her
side. A yawning note is tne result, ana
In from five to fifteen minutes that un-
fortunate ship Is at the bottom of the
sea. You hase also read of ships strik-
ing floating mines and being damaged so
that they sunk almost Immediately. You
have also read of collisions between ships
and one or both going down as the re-
sult."

"Yes. I have heard of these unfortunate
things." replied Mrs. Bowser.

"Supposing I had a scheme to save
everv crlmled shin In future?" Was
asked, with a proper gesture to make thej
Hunia urainaiic"You can't have. Mr. Bowser."

"There It lies berore you "
"This Is only a sponge. I hope jou are

not losing your good sense "
"Mrs. Bowser, my scheme Is as simple

as a stick of gum and will prove so er- -

A SPONGE? CjuERlED !&;. DOWS !

and lighted a lantern, and then pre-
pared a rope to hang himself and give
his bride the freedom she wanted. It
was the only way out for her, and
any old was-- , out or in, was good
enough for him. He was hanging by
the neck and doing some lively kick-
ing when the proprietor of the sta-
bles looked in to see if all was quiet
Of course he saw the hanging figure,
and had It down at once. Jim was
drawn back from the grave, as It
were, and In a couple of days he was
all right again excepting for a sore
throat

"You darned fooH what did you
do that for!" exclaimed the stable
man when he had brought Jim back
to earth.

"It was that my" new wife might
marry a better man, was inr repiy.
"Humph! Don't try that frame again
In my barn. I don't want It turned
Into a morgue, for dead Jackasses.

Sarah heard of the attempted suicide
.mrf sent fn, .Tim. hut he didn't re
spond, sne wanted to oe iree ui mm.

and there, waa no use of any further
talk In about a week ha 'tried
suicide again. This time he went oyer
on the railroad track In
and when the 3 o'clock: exnresa cam

'along he "was standlns between the

feetlve that I will wager ray life on ItThe ships sink because the water rushes
In. don't they?

"Of course. , Well. In my scheme the
water rushing In makes no difference-- It

will be taken up as fast as It rushes In.
The ship may be crippled somewhat, but
aba won't sink and no lives will be lost.
How much water will this sponge ab-
sorb?"

"I should say half a pint, at least"
"Now, then, to keep you In suspense no

longer, here Is the Idea, I put In the
hold fifty tons of dry sponges and her
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cargo can be stowed on top of that As
the water rushes In, at the hole that has
been made, the sponges absorb It and
the danger of foundering Is thus avoided.
It Is one of the simplest schemes In the
world and It Is a wonder that It was not
In use 100 years ago. Now, then, find
fault with It If you can!"

It was like all others of Mr. Bowser's
schemes all moonshine, and after a ges-
ture of despair, Mrs. Bowser said

"Irft us figure a little."
"Of what use to figure?" replied Mr.

Bowser, as a frown came to his face.
"All schemes have to be figured on. Our

druggist once told me that the coarsest
of sponges cost about a dollar a pound
at wholesale. Yoti propose to put In fifty
tons into the hold of a ship. What will
be the cost of such a cargo? It will be
JHiaoco. according to my figures."

Mr Bowser's face turned red and his
Jaw fell but he let her go on.

"How much water will fifty tons of dry
sponges absorb. I cannot give you the
figures cxactls'. but It must he thousands
of barrels enough to sink a ship as If
her cargo was lead.

"Hold on hold on. right there"- - ex
claimed Mr. Bowser. "I told you that
the sponges were there to absorb the
water as It rushed In."

But the water Is In the snip, isn't ill
asked Mrs. Bowser "What difference
does It make whether the water Is In the
sponges or sloshing about loose, so to
say. The weight Is Just the same and it
will be the weight that will sink her. You
must see the point."

"I don't see ans'thlng of the kind, was
shouted. "I have told you twice over
that the sponges would take up the water
as fast as It came in."

"So sou hfove. my dear, but It will make
no difference where that water Is If It Is
jn the hold. Fifty tons of wet sponges
would at least bo equal to thirty or forty
tons of Iron. Can't you see that, Mr.
Bowser'"

"I can see that you want to discourage
me as you always do," he muttered. "I
have dropped upon a good thing a great
thing the greatest thing I ever run up
against, and you are trying to knock It
to pieces. It I bad married the right

"woman
"But you didn't, Mr. Bowser. You mar-

ried the woman who won't let you make
a. donkey of yourself If she can help It

rails and facing It The whistle
screamed and tooted, but Jim stood
there as if spiked to a tie. The en-
gineer tried to stop the train, but the
pace was thirty miles an hour when
the er did Its work. Five
minutes later a man who had wit-
nessed the accident from forty rods
away came running up Just as the
victim was climbing the fence of a
corn Held into wnicn ne naa uern
(Mtri.il TT had a silent limn In the
left leg. but that was nothing for
Jim to kick about

"Whv did vou stand there like
fool!" shouted the man as he came

"I wanted to be killed," was the quiet
renlv.

"Whf fnrV
"To let my wife be free to marry

a better husband."
Vflii fMipnr tn h. booted for a mile and

a half!" called the roan after Jim as he
UmDed away.

.nK ln heard nf this attempt and
started out to look for Jim, but she dldn t
have the luck to find him. He was miss-
ing trom his usual haunts for three or. ..tour aays ana men no luu --
bluff overlooking the mill pond half a
mile from the bridge. He was going to

tr' the water cure this time. The bluffs
were thirty feet above tho water, and
Jim couldn't swim a stroke. He would
go down like a stone and that would be
the last of him. He didn't wait to won- -
A- - it rnumint-- was in easv destn or a
hard one. but stripped off his coat and
took a leap. Instead of striking the
water, however, he struck the strip of
mud between the water ana tne oiuns.
There was a great '"plump" and the mud
flew twenty feet high, and Jim dove Into
the soft bed up to his neck. He did not
struggle to release himself. He did not
call for help. He waa quietly thinking
how curious It was that he could not
make a go of It when a man came run-
ning from the saw mill and called out,
even before he had offered his hand:

"You blamed Idiot but what did you
Jump for! I saw you when you made
the leap!"

"I wanted to dleP replied Jim.
"Oh. you did. eh? What In Texas was

b'.tin? your
"If I waa out of the way my wife would

be free to marry again and get a better
husband."

"NIu, complacent, obliging husband
you are! The married men of the vil-
lage ought to present you with a leather
mcdall Come out of that mud and tell
your wife that she had. better, do the
dying herself"

Sarah got every loose boy in town to
hunting for Jim. but they hunted In vain.
He had one more attempt coming to him,
and If found at all he wanted to be found
dead. He went two miles awav from
town .and hired to farmer to sprinkle
Paris, green oyer the potato Tinea ot his

You Jump to conclusions. Instead of stop-
ping to figure a little. Why. roan, you
ara thinking of sinking the crippled ship
Instead of savins; ber: The scheme roust
be to keep the water out altogether. It
Is that the water fills the hold of a ship
and carries her down."

Mr. Bowser sat In silence for a time
and gritted his teeth now and then, and
by and by he spoke.

"I still believe In the plan of thesponges, but how would It do to put In
fifty tons of cork slabs? Cork will not
absorb water- - to any. extent, therefore. It

t
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will keep the fluid from rushing In. Cornel
to think of It perhsps that Is the best
scheme of the two."

Mrs. Bowser smiled and appeared to be
thinking over the cork plan and Mr.
Bowser was growing Impatient, when she
said:

"Do you think sou could find a ship
owner who would go to the expense of
busing either cork or the sponges? In
time, the sponges would rot and be
worthless and the cork would mildew
and decas'."

Ilea De a Queer man io lei nia Bniw..
go to the .bottom hen she might be grinned a grin or two but
saved. " sulkily replied the man with the Laid and the King went his way
great Idea, untll ne once m0Te stood before the slcn

"But I hsve shown ou that 0f the Bull" he read, and that
sponge would only help to sink her anil niso means "Beware of the Cow." but It
as for cork. If there was a great rent can't mean ans-thln- further. The cow-I- n

h. r die the slabs would surely float has disappeared and I will now take the
out a., well as portions of the other path In peace.
cargo You must see that for jourself. ( He had traversed half the distance
Mr Bowser If I have not made It plain when a fierce bleat came to his ears of
to sou. then consult some man whose'a sudden, and he looked to his right to
common sense you can trust Men hase gee an old ram coming down on him like
got rich through schemes, but they have tornado. A great King should not run
been practical schemes You must have from a ram. but this King did not care
common sense as the basis." to take the chances. He knew little

"That Is to say that I lack common i about natural history but he remembered
sense, Mrs. Bowser!" I of once reading that a ram s head was

It Is to sas that your scneroes are
vlslonarv and ImDracticahle. You get
thought and jump Instead of taking time
to think It well over It Isn't late yet
and let's go to the moving pictures for
an hour

"We mlcht see a Dlcture of a ship load
ed with sponges or cork going down like
a lump ot lead," was tne repis aa sir.
Bowser walked down the hall and left
the house.

He was full of chagrin and vexation
and he wanted to work it off He there
fore walked over to the family butcher
and opened the door and shouted:

"Jones, you are a liar and a swindler!
Your meat Is tougher than an old rhin-
oceros, and there Is more bone than
meat Blast your es'es. I will never
trade a cent's worth with you again and
I'll send you to State's prison If I can!"

Saving which. Mr. Bowser Immediately
felt better, and after hitting a stray dog
a blow with his cane he walked back
home and sat down and lighted his first
clear and remarked to Mrs. Bowser that
all signs Indicated a mild winter.

patch. The farmer left him alone for
an hour and Jim mixed a big dose of the
powder and drank It down. It was an
overdose, however, and It was thrown
off and his life was saved again.

"Did you do that a purpose!" shout-
ed the farmer at htm as be recovered
sufficiently to understand the English
language.

"I did," waa the faint reply.
"Then vou &ret out of here as soon

as you can crawl, or Til have the fool-klll- er

finish you up svlth a club!"
It was when poor Jim was totter-

ing down the road toward the village
that a man In an auto overtook him
and halted to say:

"If you aren't drunk then you are
sick. Oet In here. Now what's the

Jim told him all and curiously
enough the autolst proved to be an
uncle ot nis wnom ne naa not neara
of since his boyhood dajs. When the
uncle had heard the story to Its end.
he said:

"Jim you had a fool for a father.
You have got three fool brothers and
nni sisters and about f've or six fool

uncles and aunts, and the Lord only
knows how many fool cousins, but
you are the first fool In all the family
mat ever uwncu up iu itcimk avwi.
You shall be rewarded In consequence.
I will buy you a house and lot in the
village give you Jt.000 to set you and
Sarah on your feet and bet that you'll
come out very near the top. A man
who Is a fool; and knows It Is a bet-
ter man than one who thinks he Is
wise and don't know it"

And Jim and Sarah made up and
have lived happily ever since.

German Cobbler

He Goes Into 3fovlnjr Pictures.
One day a roan comes Into my shop

dot vhas different from most any roans.
He vhas smiling and laughing. He
chuckles In his throat He strikes his
hsnri mlt de odder fist It vhas sure
dot he has some good shoke.

'Vhas sometlngs der matter mlt
your I asKs,

"Der vhas, old man, he replied.
"Did It throw der street car off the

track vhen she bumps Into your'
'Better nor dot. Hans, I have got der

best shoke ever born In dis State and
you snail- - roaae some moneys Dy it'He lanshs tar about three minutes.
vhlte .I.look at him and wonder it he
goes crazy.-- Den he says:
'Hans,- - did "you eve see a sorrowful

man?"or course i nave,"
'Did you ever see a humorist man?"

-v
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TALES OF ROMANCE
Plain to a King.

nothing?

Der

KilliA

Some Talk

One day, the King of Burgia, who was
the Ruler of the Sun, Stars and Moon
and boss of the Seven Seas, and the only
man In the world who could make the
moon turn a back hand-sprin- decided
to take a little walk out into the country
by bis lonesome.

The great King said nothing" to his
couriers but put on a suit of clothes fully
as Jaunty aa those of a crockery house
drummer, and got away by the alley gate
unseen. He had gone a couple of miles
when he desired to strike a cross-roa- d. It
was a walk of another mile, unless he
could find a short cut In looking around
him, be saw a path leading across a field
and was climbing the fence to take It
when his eye causht a. near-b- y sign. The
sign reaa:"R.m of Tim Rtlll!

"No bull for me!" said the Ruler, aa he
dropped back to the ground. "I can take
a kick from a mule as well as the next
man, but I'll be hanged If I want to be
tossed twenty leer, nign ana oe pinnea iu
the ground by a pair of boms when I
enmn Hnwn!"

Therefore the long way was taken, and
when the King had arrived at the cross
road he found a peasant smoaing nis pipe
In contentment as he leaned on his gate.
It was the peasant who spoke first. He
said.

"Lord, man, you are all covered with
dust. Wkr did vou take this road, when
you could have saved half the distance
ny taxing a pain across j uciu.

"I was about to take It" replied the
Klnr. "when I saw the sign you had nail
ed upen the fence. I did not care to en
counter your duu.

"Oh, that sigh, eh? Why. that was
nailed up there five years ago and there
h,. hen nn hull In the field for at least
four years. You should have come right

"But how could I telir was the Irri-
tated reply.

"You could not have told by the sign,
of course, but If you had only walked
half a mile farther, farmer Smith would
have cheerfully told you that he helped
me skin the old bull many a long month

"Well. I will take the path and go
back." muttered the King, "ana i win
tear down the sign as I come to It

"Just as you please, sir," replied the
peasant, "but If I were you. I would
lease It as a warning to others."

The King had proceeded by the path
only about twenty rods, when he heard
a loud bellow and looked about to find a
cow charging him as If she meant to
wipe him oft the earth. It wasn't a very
dignified thing In a King, but this one
struck a 2:W pace and reached the fence
Just twelve Inches ahead of the noma
The peasant came down to him and the
King hailed him with:

"How now. vile catllf' Here Is more of
your misleading signs and It like to have
cost me serious Injury even my life'

"Sir." renlled the peasant "I admit
that a cow U not a bull, but she also hss
horns. A sign of "Beware of the BuU
should also mean 'Beware of the Cow.
Farmer Johnson, a roue up me roaa.
could have told you that whsn my ola
bull died I bought a cow- - of him."nra vour dodclncs'" shouted the
King, "but neither your dead bull nor
your living cow can blurr me' I win go
back by the highway because I want to
studr the by the wayside.
v.,tt T will Ignore sour slcn again and
reach there by the path I come of a fam-- 1

lly which generally does what It wants., ..

..so nam mm no wum .u m,uuS, uin
wall two feet thick. He was no stone
wall. He wasn't a foot thick He there-
fore made rapid transit to the nearest
tree and shinned up Just In time to es-
cape the Imract lie yelled from his
perch to the peasant and the latter came
strolling down to be addressed with:

"Darn your picture Here Is more of
Sour blamed old signs'"

"For shure. Both kinds come Into my
shop."

"Which kinds give you the most
work?"

"Vhy. der humorkt man why der man
who laughs shust as sou do But I don't
see dot you have any shoes for me to
fix oop."

"But I'll bring dem der next time
he sas-s-

. "Dis time I bring you an Idea
dot may make you a thousand dollars.
If you don't get some peoples In here
you don't get some work to do. Isn't
dot der way of ltr'

"It vhas'
"Und all vou do to get der peonies to

come In vhas to put an old boot and
shoe In der window ror a sign.
vhas no draw. Dot makes no excitement
Der peoples don't talk about It You
should have sometlngs else."

"I try more ash twenty tings." I says.
"But you don't try der thing I am go-

ing to tell you qf now. If a mans comes
In here mlt sorrow In his heart, he may
get a cement patch on one shoe, but if
a mans comes in nere mil joy in nis
heart and feeling mighty funny he vhlll
say to you dot you may go at It und he
vhlll say to you dot you may put soles
on der bottoms, lifts on der heels cement
patches all over them. It vhas der mans
dot feels good dot makes der peesness
of the world go round und round."

Vhell. he laughs some more und I
ask him what dot Idea vhas und he says:

"Hans, you must go Into der moving
pictures."

"By golly, but I might as vbell co Into
a bank." I says.

"Don t get oxcitea. oia mans, ii vnas
der easiest ting In der worlds as I shall
show you. All der capital you need Is
one cent and mebbe you don't have to
urn dot. In der first Dlace. you take
dot old boot and shoe out of der win
dow, in der next you put oop a sign
of: 'Moving Pictures. Admission Free
to All. Come In.' "

"But how can I be a free picture
shows?" I says. "I don't have two
dollars In my pocket It would ruin me in
ten minutes."

Dot mans ghs and chuckles and
slaps his leg und wipes der tears from his
eyes und by und by he sobers oop und
whispers to mo:

"Hans. It vhas der shoke of der last
hundred I don't know how I
thought of It for I am not a smart
mans, but somehow I did. It vhlll
make you laugh. It vhlll make all peo-
ples laugh, und der moneys for repairs
shall come rolling In."

Vhell. dot mans und me we speak
together for ten minutes und-de- n I vhas
laughtn mlt him. My wife looks In
from der back room und says:

"Hans, you better look out a little.
Der mans who laughs today shall weep
tomorrow."

"Your husband shall laugh every day
In der week." says der stranger.

"Vhell. der next morning vhen der peo-
ples begin to go by dty vhas astonished.
All der front of my cobbler shop has
signs like der mans told me to make. I
guess I haf twenty, und I hear der peo-
ples say to each odder:

" Vhy. how vhas dis! Yesterday It
vhas a cobbler shop; today It vhas some
moving pictures. Has old Hans gone
crazy? He can't run some moving pic-
tures. He don't know enough to run a
dog out of his shop. By golly, we must
look Into dis thing. He vhas going to
how nil riav und all night too"
."I keeps still until I eat my breakfasts.

Den I throw der doors open und vnaH
all ready for der fifty peoples who likes
to come In. Sooch a crowd fills my shop
and dey hearjroy wife crylox In der bade

"I admit kind sir, "replied the peasant
"that a cow Is not a bull; neither Is a
ram a cow, but all have horns and one
sign should do for all. While you wera
absent from down the road, I turned the
cow out and the ram In and I supposed
you had wit' enough to figure that I
would do so."

"And you may lose your head by It"
said the King. "Is there any more peril!
I may encounter because ot that blasted
old sign?"

"Only the Jackass, my dear sir."
After the King had descended and look-

ed all around, he said:
"But I see no Jackass."
"That Is, because kind sir," answered

the peasant "none of us can see our-
selves as others see us!"

"That Is your last Insult!" exclaimed
the King; "I am the King himself."

"But I am greater than a King. I own
this farm and there Is no mortgage on It.
I raise much more than I can eat. I
have no debts. All men. respect me be-
cause I am said to be fair and honest
with all. I have no courtiers or hypo-
crites about me and I do not fear as-
sassins. I would not trade places with
you."

The King's snger cooled and after a
minute he said:

"It strikes me that you know a thing
or two for a man of jour class. I need
a new Prime Minister. How ould you
like to take the placer'

"Not at all. sir In the first place, my
salary, whatever you made It would al-
ways be In arrears, secondly. If I was
truthful and honest as an official, all jo ir
other officials would dislike me and cot.-spl- re

against me. thirdly, you hase be-

headed two Prime Ministers, and would
probably behead me. A living peasant is
a heap better than a dead Prime Mln's-te- r.

I will tell you what I will do. though
You may come this way again, and thst
neither you nor any other man may be
misled by that sign. I will paint and put
up a new one reading:

" 'Beware of the Bull"" 'Beware of the Cow!
" 'Beware of the Ram"
" 'Beware of the Jackass!'
"And as you depart kind sir. you can

have the comfort of saying to suursclf
that I am the animal named, and yet one
more thing will I do to show you that I
bear S'OU no for what has occurred
this day. The guide-po- st oer there
across the highway says It is three miles
to your cacltal and one mile to Sml

I will go across the road and tun
the post around so that It will be th-e- e

miles to Smlthvllle and onls- - one mile tu
jour destination, see""

Th King saw. and as he reached homi-war- d

he said to himself:
"If I had told that peasant that I co'il- -
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make the moon turn back hand-sprln-

he would have replied that It su I win
turned the hand-sprin- g while tr iio-- v

looked on and grinned. 1 ara Kin,; c
Burgia. to be sure, but a peasant mav
rule after me."

room, she tlnks dot der crowd vhas mad
at me und haf come In ter take my f

und leave her und der chlldrens at dermercy of der cold world. Vhen dercrowd vhas In, one mans sas's- -

"Hans, vhas sou tooken crazs 1Mnight' We shas friends jnd neighbors
und if shas crszs we n.ill h.you to go to der bug house."

"I vhas shust aa crazj- - as you und no
more." I says.

"But you vhas our cobbler shop

."?? ,J Y.nas- - but " don't Py" und lastnight I changed to moving pictures."
"But dis vhas no moving pictures." h

swindle der public'
"No. sir; I hase moving pictures undyou shall now dem mlt out cost. Lookoop dere on der wall. Dere vhas twoPictures. One vhas 'Washington Cioss-!?- 5

the. Delaware' and der odder vhas
iSf.l Delaware Crossing Washingtonpictures vhas quiet now. but shallsee dem move. Behold"
vh'.IIn.i.p,c.ked .p d.er strings vhitpicture frames and pullson dem and makes dem pictures more
SKJIL"? ver " for a long minute.catches on for a while und dendere vhas a shout of laughter, und adozen men cried out at once- -

"Bully for old Hans! He vhas "some
JOKer He sa-- s he has some mos-ln-g

P'ures und sve se dem move tvKil& ", vhas some good shoke".f.iJJbptdjr s.ays I am a liar und athief. Nopody saj-- s I vhas a swindlerund should go to prison. Nopodvwants to tear my shops down. Itvhas shust der odder vhay. Dey patm on der back und everypody keepslaughing. Dey go out on der streetsto tell everypody dot delr vhas someshoke In my shoo und sonch ernn-.- i
comes around dot two pollcemans hafto come und drls'e 'em avhay. Butdey comes back one by one durlmrder day und brings shoes to be fixedpop und eaters' man und womans rome.slaurhlng und smiling und all sas-- to mt"Why. Hans, how vhas dis' Y uvhas always sooch a old Dutchmanxdot you frooze ua out Nopody everBttt you smile or heard you laughs
We believed dot you had some greatsorrows und don't like to come hereVhat happened to you so suddenly"

"Oh, I shust read a funny book." Isays. "Dot vhas der first shoke In It "
Vhell you keep right on und rea 1

all der shokes In dot bocks. If yon
tell me der name of It I vhlll buy
und read It. too. Go ahead und fixoop my shoes. Der hasn't been a fun-ny cobbler on dis street for fortvyears, but we have got one now undwe shall keep him. Moving pictures'
Ha! ha! ha! does pictures move und
It vhas shoost like you advertise."

"In two days dot mans who gives
me der funny Ideas comes back und
looks Into my shop. Dere vhas feeftenmen constables waiting"

"Come In! Come In." I calls out.und I laughs as I calls:--Vhas she all right" he asks.
"She vhas der boomerest kind r

boom!" I says.
"Let her boom, he says, "und hegoes ha! ha! ha! und alaps his leg

und he walks off und I haf neafer seen
him since,"

"If ha eafer comes back I shall
meet him mlt a smile und take him
In my arms und go dancing- - about der
shop und together we Thill cry out:

"It vhas so funny. Ha! Haf Ha!"
"Und If he vhas a married roans. I

fix oop his shoes, his wifes shoes und
all der chlldrens shoes for ten vears

(for nottlngs. und buy him some beet
besides. Dot vhas me!'


